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LIFE, 


Chi evening from a castle by the sea, 
| g saw the angry billows rolling bigh, 


Gnd as J looked the wild scene seemed to me 
@he life of man spread out before my eye, 


“For what’ J mused ‘‘is life but one broad waste 
OF treacherous waters full of storms and woes, 

@hrough which our fragile barks by terrors chased, 
Qre tending towards —@llas! what mortal knows ? 


But while J gazed, above the storm clouds rose 
@he glorious moon, as if my thoughts to chide; 

Reproved, J cried, “@h! bife is not all woes, 
Beauties and blessings, love and hope abide!” 


E1izaBerH BorropalLe, 


TROL GZAPPINESS. 


4 WOULD not from the wise, require 
Ghe lumber of their learned lore, 
Hor seauld ethan the aeh: desire 
@ single counter of their store. 
For J have ease, and J have health, 
And J have spirits light as air; 
Gnd more than wisdom, more than wealth, 


©Q merry beart that laughs at care. 


Henry H. Mirman. 


REASON AND RELIGION. 


Dis as the borrow d beams of moon and stars 
@o lonely, weary, wandering travelers, 
Js reason to the soul; and as on bigh, 
Ghose rolling fires discover but the sky, 
Foot light us here; so reason's glimmering ray 
Was lent, not to assure our doubtful way, 
But guide us upward to a better day, 
And as those nightly tapers disappear 
Wihenidays bnabt lard accandé aur hemiaabara, 
Bo pale grows reason at religions sight, 


Ho dies, and so dissolves in supernatural light. 


Joun Drypen. 


HOPE. 


‘qiusricious Flope | in thy sweet garden grow 


Wreaths for each toil, a charm for every woe ; 
Won by their sweets in Aature's languid hour, 


@be way-worn pilgrim seeks thy summer bower. 


CAMPBELL, 


CONTENTMENT. 


——. 


\A far though no grants of royal donors, 


With pompous titles grace our blood, 
We ll shine in more substantial honors, 


Gind to be noble we Il be good. 


Stil shall each returning season 
Sufficient for our wishes give, 
For we will live a life of reason, 


Qnd that's the only life to live. 


KNOWLEDGE AND WISDOM. 


_(Nownenee and Wisdom, far from being one, 
Have oft-times no connexion. Knowledge dwells 
Jn heads replete with thoughts of other men ; 
Wisdom in minds attentive to their own. 
Knowledge is proud that he has learned so much, 


Wisdom is bumble that be knows no more, 


FRIENDSHIP. 


GRIENOSHIP peculiar boon of heaven, 
be noble minds delight and pride, 


Go men and angels only given, 


Go all the lower world denied, 


Alor shall thine ardours cease to glow 
When souls to peaceful climes remove ; 
What raised our virtue bere below, 


Dhall aid our happiness above. 


SAMUEL JOHNSON. 


GLADNESS. 


Be merry, man, and tak not sair in mind 
@he wavering of this wretched world of sorrow: 
Go God be bumble, to thy friend be kind, 
Gnd with thy neighbors gladly lend and borrow ; 
His chance to-night, it may be thine to-morrow ; 
Be blythe in hearte for any aventure, 
For oft with wise men it bas been said aforow, 


Without Gladness availes no Greasure. 


Dunbar. 


PATIENCE. 


@arience Why ‘tis the soul of peace: 
OF all the virtues, ‘tis nearest kin to heaven : 
J+ makes men look like gods. @be best of men 
@hat eer wore earth about him was a sufferer, 
G) soft, meek, patient, humble, tranquil spirit: 


Ghe first true gentleman that ever breathed. 


THomas DEKKER. 


CONTENT. 


HERE is a jewel which no Indian mine can buy, 
ho chemic art can counterfeit ; 
Jt makes men rich in greatest poverty, 
Fakes water wine, turns wooden cups to gold, 
Ghe homely whistle, to sweet musics strain: 
Seldom’ it comes "ta Haw vrahh hedven' sant 


@hat much in little—all in nought — content, 


NILBveE’s MApRIGALS. 


LOV Z. 


“Yes love indeed is light from heaven, 
| spark of that immortal fire 
With angels shared, by Qllla given, 
@o lift from earth our low desire. 
Devotion wafts the mind above, 
_ But heaven itself descends in love ; 
@ feeling ah the Godhead caught, 
@o wean from self each sordid thoughi, 
© ray of Him who formed the whole, 


© glory circling round the soul. 


Byron. 


STREAMS OF LOVE. 


( OME, Brother, turn with me from pining. thought 
pind wel the inward ills that sin has wrought ; 
ome, send abroad a love for all who live 
Gnd feel the deep content in turn they give. 
Kind wishes and good deeds,—they make not poor; 
g : P 
@hey ll home again, full laden, to thy door ; 
Ghe streams of love flow back where they begin, 


Foor springs of outward joys lie deep within. 


RIcHARD Dana, 
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